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\U R Sin and Thunder-hurling Fovue 
' More Mighty ins propenſity to love, 
Ratner hereby ſubdues his Subjects Hearts, 
Than flaming Bolts, or his revenliial Darts. 
And though ſome flathes ofs enraged Eyes 
 Admoniſh Fools their Prince not to depile 
Becauſe an Earthly God, yet trembling knees 
Of Penitence —_—_ his ſharp Decrees., 
Thus the beſt King the ſtubborn-hearted bends : 
Authorities juſt courſe to Mercy tends. 
\ Then the tempeſtuous Clouds ( whoſe ſwollen Rage 
| Nought ſeemd but venting Fire and Smoak allwage, | 
And , "os dQlolvd, their roaring bulks renew = 
To cruſh ” kiios” boaſted Power with true ) 
Into their Cells retire, and Foy puts on * 
Habits t adore, Sr, "8 the Rf ng Sun. 
Nor 'caule Sana cant Succeſſrons State | 
Brook, in extreams do we their T reaſon hate, 
 Oridly think your immature acceſs 
A'a Crown can make you greater, but far les. 
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No Rebel with is here, belpeaking change ; 


i his Application wills NO Traiter OUS Range, 


Bur doth our weightier Love to Ceſar ſhew, 

W hoſe Mijeſtys retird, and veild, when You 
Toward the Northern Clime Your Laſtre draw, 
Scotch roughnels mitigating by a Courtly Thaw ; h 


Great Charls's Plealures few, 2nd more levere, 


__ Halt Winter and half Lena make our Year 


And God us bleſfeth, blefling thus our Kg. 


Diffolves of all lus Rogueries, Shams, and Plots. 


Bur Feſtival Serenity you bring, 
And to th Imperial Foyes reſtore their S pring, 


1he Legrons ( whalt Commanders holy ads 
Looſen the Peoples unfelt grievous Bands, 


And with a Cerbrus or Ale&o's Eye, 


Ord and guard their frightned Liberty ) 
Bee T his and on themfalves the Crimes revenge 
W hich Faith and Government {ought to unhenge. | 


1 his torn, deſpisd Ambition. whuch {tl ſpurns 

Ar mild Amtbority, beholds and mourns. 
: So Jet it mourn ; and Ignoramus hnd 

How unſucceſifully | ir ſpard us Kind ; 

VV hen fneaking, crembling, falle Achitophel 


Harh rctuge to the conjring Hangman's Spell, 


And by one fatal Tye choſe numerous Knots 


Whilſt Virtue, cheriſht ker Regal Powr, 

Is thriving full and thankful every hour, 

Tou reign mn Him, Toy honour .and obey, 
Thu do His Heart, and He the """ Iway: 
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